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From Will's Coffce-houfe, Sept. 25. 


Know not what is the Matter 

with the Gentlemen of this 

Place, or wherein I have taken 

a falfe Step. Iam as free with 
my Coinpiiments and Snuff Box, as 
any of the Company. tho” perhaps 
not altogether fo nicely manag d, 
according to the Mode and Cuftom 
of the Houfe. I fuppofe the Occa- 
fion of their flighting me, is, becaufe 
lam an o!d-fafhion’d Fellow, and 
always upon crofs Queftions, One 
of the Modern Vertuofo’s was fo 
plain as toreli me t'other Day, Sir 
Heifter (faid he) 1 think you are one 
of the moft contradicting Compani- 
onsLever met with. We cannot 
talk among our felves of the Noti- 
ons form’d in our own Minds, 
which difcovers new Secrets, but 
you ftart a choufand Jealoufies, and 


fiy there is nothing of a Foundation 
for what we affert. I told him it was 
oy Temper, I could not break my 
felf of ir, ull I found our pretended 
Wits become more folid in their 
Judgment. I cannot abide (faid 1) 
to tbe Men bring upon the Srage O- 
Pinions, as if Thoughts were not 
moved by a good or evil Guide, and 
as if all rational Notions had not 
their Maker, as well as the World, 
This was the Argument we were up- 
on for a long time. One of the Com. 
pany held, that there was no other 
Forge for Thoughts but a Man’s 
Mind ; an Opinion {0 contradictory 
to Reafon, that it threw my Spirits 
into a Tumult. I told him, if we 
argu’d wiicly upon the Produétion 
of Thoughts, we muft confider two 
Springs as the Authors, and the firft 
and fole Principles. If we cannot 
carry our Opinion to the Idea ofa 
Creator for Thoughts, we fhall ne- 

ver 
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ver get clear of all the Difficulties 
which furround that Subject ; and 
whatever fide we take up with, we 
mutt infift on things that our Reafon 
cannot fpan; there being nothing 
more fuirable to Order, than to al- 
low that all our Rational Thoughts 
come from a pure Being. There 
muft of Confequence be an Archirect 
of thofe great and marvelous Editi. 
ces, which we call the Thoughts ; 
but if we ftrip the Almighty of that 
Quality of firft Creator of Thoughts, 
we deftroy and confound Reafon. I 
own, Thoughts are not fo dificult 
to be created as the Fabrick of the 
Univerfe ; but it is Thoughts next 
to an infinite Power, that rule and 
govern all things within the Verge 
of this Terreltrial Globe ; and he 
that denies God to be the frit Au- 
thor of good Thoughts, may as well 
plead that Aroms were the firlt Caufe 
of the moving of Matter. After I 
had prov’d that good Thoughts de- 
rived from Wifdom it felf in the Ab- 
ftra&t, and bad Thoughts had their 
Original from the Prince of Dark- 
nefs; I fhewed that thofe contrary 
Parties were like two Sons of one 
Woman, befor by different Fathers, 
who jangled with each other, and 
acted the part of ambitious Conque- 
rors, that leive no Stone unturn’d to 
invade the Poffeifions of their Neigh- 
bours; and in effect they proceed 
juft as if they had received fuch Or- 
ders, and as if they were infpir'd 
with the warmeftPaifion to put them 
in Execution. Bad Thoughts enlarge 
their Empire as much as ever they 
can, and deftroy their Enemy with 
a mighty Force. Good Thoughts do 


the like, and rhofe two Heroes 
are by turns Matters of the Field ; 
the one inthe Tents of Vertue, the 
other inthe Lines of Vice. They 
imitate victorious Armies, which af- 
ter the Victory of a decilive Barrle, 
conftrain the Enemy to retire to a 
Citadel, and purfuing them thither, 
lay Siege rothem, and reduce them 
to Extremity. One time, good 
Thoughts are fain to fly for Retuge, 
and to prevent their being entirely 
routed, they redouble the Efforts of 
their Refiftance, and fortifie them. 
felves in the beft manner they can. 
Aranother time bad Thoughts take 
the fame Courfe, and make ufe of 
the like Violence. Thus both Par- 


ties of Thoughts ftrain chemfelves 
to rn their Enemy, that not 


fatished with making chem their 
Vaflals, and ordering them to wear 
their Livery,they endeavour to tranf- 
form them into their State. Divines 
are our, when they afcribe to good 
and bad Thoughts, Amity and En- 
miry, the one for Union, and the 
other for Difunion. It’s granted that 
the Union and Difunion of Thoughts 
are highly neceflary for the Produ- 
étion of well-grounded Notions ; but 
Certain it is,that Amity has no Hand 
inthem. The fole Difcord, the fole 
Antipathy affembles Thoughts in 
one Part, and difperfes them in ano- 
ther ; yet I fear that this War be- 
tween the Thoughts will never have 
an end, but continue contefting the 
Point with the fame Violence and 
Enmity to Peace, one with another, 
as do Lightnefs and Ponderofity, 
Fire and Water. ' 

From 


- —_ 
See? SP orm ns os ae Ke. 
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-- 
From the Strand at my Coufin Vicar's, 
S. ptember 26. 


BEI G here this Afternoon with 
{ome Friends, one of my Grand- 
daughters came in andtold me there 
was to bea Ball that Evening, and 
fhe was going to it. My Coutin hav- 
ing two Maiden-Daughrers, Lydy and 
Fany ; Fany on this Occafion invited 
Lydy to the Entertainment. When 
they came into the Hall where the 
Matter-Mufician and all his Com- 
any were aflembled, as well asa 
Train of young People, and fome 
old Fools; a fprightly Biade came 
up to Fany and offered her his Ser- 
vice. She readily accepted of her 
Courtier, and was lead through the 


Throng of Spediators in great Pomp 
to the upper end of the Room. Du- 
ring this Parade Lydy ftands at the 
Door, and could not forthe Crowd 
get up to her Sifter, or at leaft had 


not a Mind to do iz. Waitinga 
while, and fecing no body come to 
offer their Compliments to her, the 
returns home in a Rage, and tells her 
Father. with Tears in her Eyes, the 
whole Story. What (fays fhe) haye 
you begot aDaughter with a Face or 
aShape fo deform’d,that noMan wiil 
look upon her? Here fhe fate down, 
began to undrefsher felf, and lament 
her foolifh Fancy in going to a Place 
where fhe was fo little regarded, that 
none of the Company took any No- 
tice of her. Then the feigned her 
felf ina Swoon. Her tender Father 
took her in his Arms. and call’d his 


Wife. My Child! faid he. Tell me 
no Child (replied Lydy in the Hear- 
ing of all rhe Company in theHoufe) 
What can I think of my felf,fays the, 
that have been {0 foolifh as to adorn 
and drefs up my Sifter, and neglect 
my (lt evento an Indecency. She 
has got a Lover, and 1 forfooth fit 
like a Fool at home. TFll warrant 
you, if the Man is in earneft, the'll 
be married before me, who is near 
Fifteen Months younger than I am. 
Her Mother withdrew, ond knew 
it would not be long a Secret to her, 
as well as that Experience told her, 
fhe that had a Daughter would con- 
fequently be accounted guilty of all 
her Child’s Faults, let the Errors be 
committed where or when the 
would. But about Eleven a Cloc 
Fany returns from the Ball,and finds 
her Sifter weeping ; down fhe fite. 
What (fays fhe) can’t I fpeak toa 
Man but there mult be this Notice 
takea ? To Morrow, I doubr nor, 
the whole Neighbourhood will ring 
of this News, and my Gallant come 
to hear of the Tumult, by which 
means the Match may be broke off. 
Does my Sifter Lydy think her felf 
comparable to me? | have a better 
Air and Humour to attraé&t the Love 
of Men, than ever fhe could pretend 
to, Upon this Noife I went up with 
my Friends to fee what would be the 
Iffue of the Adventure. Lydy gets up 
and tears Fany’s Head-Drefs; Fany 
flies upon Lydyy now (fays fhe) I'll 
{how the People your Pomatum and 
Boxes of Patches, with the Boulfters 
you wear on the left Shoulder, to 
make your ill fhap’d Body look 
ftraight. 
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ftraight. While thefe two Furics 
wore icufMing, feveral of the Neigh- 
bours came in and faw the Combat 
with great Satisfaction, which lafted 
for fome time. In the end Lyd) re- 
tir'd co her Chamber much fatigu'd. 
Exry would have gone in after her in 
arder to be made Friends ; but the 
fluc her out, and told ker fhe fhould 
never lye with her agam. I knew 
well enough (faid Lydy) what you 
meant by asking me to go to Balls, 
it was only to bring a Difgrace up- 
on me. How can you believe that 
after allthis Stir] fhould ever geta 
Gallant? And to live and dye a 
Maid I profefs 1 cannot, nor will 
not do it, I'll firft take up witha 
Cobler that fits merrily and fings in 
his Stall, Here the Door was pufh'd 
open, and another Engagement en- 
fu'd, {till more furious than the for- 
mer. As for my Part, 1 came home, 
having no Mind to fee thefe Wrang- 
lings and Quarrelingsabout theMen, 
who I think are not worth it; bur 
in the Morning I fent the following 
Epittle to them. 


Coujins, 
. I Admire at your being {0 publick 
* * in Matters which ought to be of 
* the greateft Secrecy. There will 
: no bearing the Jefts of the 
* Neighbourhood after thefe Adven- 
© tures ; therefore I would advife 
* you to take your Flight for fome 
* time into the Country, with all the 
* fpeed that may be: Not but that I 


confidered asI lay upon my Pillow 
this Morning, that both 6f you 
had futheicnt Caufe to be tranf. 
ported with Wrath: For Lydy be- 
ing the Elder, mult needs think ic 
a very harfh ‘Treatment to fee the 
Younger Sitter courted and admir'd 
and her {elf utrerly fcorn'’d and 
negleéted. The Cafe of Fany is 
like wife equally as hard: For the 
had got the Bird even in her Hand, 
I mean her Spark, but now he is 
Hown away, and it’s a thoufand to 
one whether ever fhe catches him 
again I remain, 
Tour Dear Coufin, 


Heiiter Ryley. 


‘ 
‘ 

‘ 
‘ 
‘ 


oenwfre ew ee fF HR 





This Letter was left for mein 
Fleet .ftreet. 


SIR, 
H O’ your Mind is at prefent 
taken up in defcribing the ex- 
traordinary Merits of the Women, 
it is hoped the Men may not be 
utterly neglected : And for as much 
as you have laid down Schemes of 
valt Territories inthe Sun, Moon 
and Stars, it will be expeéted you 
fhould proceed to give the Publick 
an account how the great World 
moves every Day towards its lait 
Diffolution, and other fuch like 
nice Points of Philofophy, which 
will, no doubt, be very entertain- 
ing to the Wits of the Town. 
Yours, Ge, 





